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AMELIA's BIRTEH-Dæx. 


Feb. 14. 1742-3, 


ALM and ſerene, as is AMEL1A's 
ſoul, 

The morn awakes ; and, o'er 
dh enliven'd plain 
N Shedding ætherial mildneſs, uſhers in 
The revolution of that happy day 
That gave my charmer birth. The ſun himſelf, 
Partaking of the mighty joy I feel, 
Shines conſcious ; and, to man and beaſt and wy 
Diſpenſing kindlieſt influence, diſplays 
The plenteous proſpect of the riſing year: 
Type of that good thy virtues promiſe me, 
Thy virtues——— endleſs ſpring of ſolid Bliſs ! 

Nor thro? the dazzling glare of wealth, nor yet 
Of outward beauty's more fallacious ſhew, 
Do I behold thee ; but with reaſon's eye, 
And as thou art ; mild, humble, good, finc 
* up of ſenſe, benevolence, and truth : 
A 2 i 
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PerſeQtions! ! richer than Peruvian mines, 
And brighter than the day. Friendſhip's dear tye 
Unites our ſouls : friendſhip ! without whoſe aid, 
Whoſe rational, entend'ring, nameleſs joys, 
\ Ev'n love degrades us, ſinking into If. 
| -BrxsT pow'r ! coeval with created life! 
Uniting Gop, and men, and angels, all 
With one ſtrong-binling chain ! come, and improv'd 
By love's ſoft paſſion, hover o'er our hearts; 
re light, there dwell, there fix thy reſidence, 
4 Perpetual fountain of domeſtic ſweets!” | " 
But who can ſprał thy ſway ? who can deſcribe 
Thy many tender, ſoft, endearing joys, 
- Senſations delicate ! ev'n langaage fails, 
And words want meaning to declare thy pow'r, 
Known only there where moſt it lives and acts. 
-Inrorm'D, dear maid, with 1 8 mighty 
ſoul, 
Our-ljves muſt ſpeak its ſway : its ſway, conjoin'd | 
With virtue, ſhall improve our - joys, our Cares | 
Diſarm, and antedate the bliſs above · 
Death too ſhall own its pow'r ; the feeble wretch 
With equal caſe might enter heav'n's high dome 
And ravage there, as from the mind divide 
Its temper and the eſſence of its joys: | 
No, we'll defy his rage; and when we drop 
This mould'ring . improv'd as much as earth 
Improvement yields, we'll ſpring to endleſs bliſs, 
Pure, unmix'd, real pleaſure ! and our loves 
Litze to our heav*n-born ſouls, ſhall be immortal. 


* Milton. 
AN 


A N 
EPITHALAMIUM: 


ITH winding artleſs ha again Arik 
Th unpradtis'd lyre; and, glowing with _ 
—_ . Co 
That marks this happy day, once more attempt 
The love devoted ſong: Come, Hhmen, come 
With each fond, tender, rapt'rous thought, that ſwells 
Thy vot'ries breaſts, ennobling all the ſoul, 
Inſpire the generous lay: that DeL1A's ſmiles; 
And Det1a's praiſe, may be the bleſt reward 
From Love, from Live divine, begin the ftrain ! 
From Love, th exciting cauſe, the grand ſupport, 
The laſting tye, of being, life, and bliſs ! 
ErsT man and earth were not. A uſelels * 
Prevail'd throughout; until the eternal ſource 
Of light, of life and love, his ſpirit breath*d 
Along the dark abyſs. Then matter roſe 
And paſſive, yielding to his plaſtic-hand 
Earth, water, air, ſun, , moon and appear, 
And fill their meaſur'd ſpheres. God a twas good, 
And bade one ceaſcleſs law of mutual aid, 
And perfect harmeny, direct the whole. 
BuT whence the great and wond'rous frame f 
ſay, whence 
Such vaſt profuſion of ſublime delight — 
A 3 Fre om 
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From love to man. Why melt the balmy ſkies, 
And ſhed ambroſia round? Why teems the earth 

Wich herbs, and fruits, and lowers? Why darts the ſun 

His wide effulgence forth, enlivening all 
The glad creation? Why, the purling rill, 

*Fhe murm' ring ſtream, the gently-whiſp'ring gale, 
The mellow warbling of the winged-choir, 

Join in full concert, and the liſt' ning ſenſe 

Raiſe to an extaſy of heavenly bliſs? 
Why — but to bleſs man's life with health and eaſe, 
And ev'ry kindling joy? For what his mind; 

Its memory, judgment, and perception ſtrong ? 
If not to improve, enlarge, - exalt, refine, 
His nature's good. But man's deficient ſtil. 
Too groſs his frame, too crampt his mental powers, 
In high and cloſe communion to enjoy 

His parent-god ; and yet, for converſe form'd, 
And breathing ſocial love, no mate appears, 
Amid the crowds that fill his anxious eye, 
Worthy his friendſhip, and his ſoft regards. 

His breaſt's a dreary void. The little ſtrings 
That carry'd out his foul to ſomething good, 

He knows not what, untouch'd, recoil and fbrmk : 
The gay delights, that ſtruck his new-born powers 
With ſpeechleſs raviſhment, now pal! the ſenſe ; 
And dull, and fpiritleſs, relax'd, forlorn, 

He ſeeks the gloomy ſhade, and aſks of heaven 
To take th* uneaſy load of life again. 

Hz av's heard his plaints, pre-purpos'd to remove, 
For heav'n's the ſeat ſupreme of love. Then 'roſe 
Creation's excellence] then, Yeoman, thou | 
With mingled luſtre ſtione, incloſing all 
That's great and good, majeſtical and mild, 
In one fair form | yet, made to temper man, 


The 
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The tendꝰ rer paſſions in thy frame pn 5 N. 
And raiſe, refine, and humanize his M l. 
In thee, he finds, ſweet. ſolace of his carts !- 1 W 
The eaſy natural flow, the ſoul of ft, | EY = 
With innocence and delicacy, join'd Ih N 
In nice aſſemblage: and, in thee, the bell CSE | 
The trueſt friendſhip, beighten'd by the f #2, 
Of graceful action, and of winning 5 looks, | 2 
That ſpeak a thouſand nameleſs things 4, Ie 
Soften'd, entender'd, and ſubdu'd, 7 | 
The gentle ſway, and' all his powers are 
Man, now, was bleſt. The void Ae was |: 
The gay delights, that ſtruck, in vain, Fr 
By dear participation. were improv'd:, . 
The tender ſtrings that ſhrivel d in his breaſt, 0 
Now brac' d, to ſocial-muſic tun'd his ſoul.. 
And all was harmony, and all was peace 
He knew his bliſs; and, in one paſſion, . 
Each ſtrong, E r tye, that links his race. 
Tups Gop the power of amity has wrought 
Within the frame and texture of the mind 
Thus, private · good on ſocial muſt be rais'd, 
Or man's felicity's a dream: and thus, 
By nature's law, is fix'd connubial Hue 
—ALL hail connubial love From thee, 
Immaculate ſpring ! the gentle ſtreams of life 
Run ſmooth and deep throughout the peopled earth; 
Each different current rolling big with bliſs! 
Hence public-weal, and all the noble views | 
That warm the patriot-heart ; hence 20 2 
The mother's fondneſs, and the father's care : 
—_ too, fraternal peace and love: and I 
Friendſhip, the joy refin'd of human life ! 
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Aup ſe Haris comes to prove thy ſweets ; 

The gay, the good] with manly-ſpirit fraught, 

And mianly-grace adorn'd ! with him, the fair, 

The gentle Delia moves; in whom appear 

'The winning ſoftneſs of her tender ſex, 

Mix'd with the ſprightly turn, and modeſt glow, 

The charms of virtue, wit and love ! while all 

Give to her dearer ſelf, in each fond glance 

That meets his raptur'd eye, the ſureſt pledge 

Of future bliſs. Be preſent, all that's good: 

Ve regiſters of heay'n record their vows | 

And thou, . exhau/tleſs ſource of le] pronounce | 

The irrevocable Fiat — Both be bleſt! 
are” ein peace their dwelling make with 

' 

With them, be all th' 2 virtues found ; 

Truth, coollincy; and ever-ardent will 

T' enlarge, and to refine each others joys ! 

Shou'd ſad misfortune corhe, as come it may, 

Then in that heart-extremity, "may they feel 

Thoſe nameleſs ſympathies, thoſe chearing thoughts 

That peace and ſoft humanity inſpire : * 

And tun'd to ſuch an uniſon of ſoul, þ 

Be one their wiſh, their pleaſure, and their pain 

Upbraidings give affliction all its fting : 

While friendly pity, and the cordial glow 

To lefſen or ſuſtain the mutual load, 

(If not annihilate the ſenſe of pain) 

Brighten diſtreſs, and make ev'n ſorrow ſmile. 
Yer, be not all their happineſs confin'd 

Within the narrow limits of themſelves ! 

O, may it take a wider ſcope, and flow 

In many little ſtreams of beauteous life, 

The fruit and ſtronger cement of their loves! 


At 


191 7 
At firſt, the objects of a thouſand cares ; TE 
To manly ſenſe, and manly goodneſs rear d, 
The ſtay and comfort of declining age? 
Thus may their years advance—one conſtant round 
Of ſolid pleaſure, ſway'd by reaſon's laws ! | 
The proof reſiſtleſs of this certain truth—— 
Friendſbip with Love's the nobleſt gift of bean : 
And be this other truth with that conjoin'd, 5 
Virtue's the baſe of Friendſbip and of Love | 
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The following PraoLoGues were wrote 
for the intended Repreſentation of their 
reſpective PLAYs, which were to 
have been perform'd by ſome Lou 
GENTLEMEN, * 


PROLOGUE 
2 


PH DRA and HIPPOLITUS. 


N antient times, vidia Athens reign'd ſupreme, 
Of arts the miſtreſs, as of Greece the queen ; 
When wit ſrom judgment differ'd but in name, 
And poliſh'd life, and motal, were the ſame ; 
The ſtage, corrected by the nicelt taſte, 
Was choſe the means to make true virtue. laſt : 
Beyond 


| [ 10 ] 
Beyond the cold perceptive form of ſchools, | 
Her lively ſcents taught ſolid wiſdom's rules; 


| Search'd the conceal'd receſſes of the heart, 


Confirm'd the good, -and made the vicious ſmart. 
Then plays, like Phædra, fix'd the attentive mind [ 


Whoſe honeſt ſenſe, to nature's ſway confin'd, 


Delighted moſt in that, that moſt its pow'rs refin'd 
Wnar Athens once poſſeſt, this iſle may claim, 
In native worth and ev'ry art the ſame: 


In ſpight of low corruption's idle throng, 


Of French refinements, and Italian ſong ; 

The ſeat of ſenſe and goodneſs here below, 

The ſcourge of folly, and of vice the foe. 
Hence, firmly truſting to the juſt eſſay, 

Our patriot-author form'd this noble play : 

To your chaſte hearts expoſes Phædra's flame, 
Yet, makes you pity what you can't but blame; 


The lovely contraſt in Iſnena draws, 


Where virtue only yields the fair applauſe ; 

Bids you review the glories Theſeus won, 

And ſee them rival'd in his godlike fon : 

Still to ſupport the great inſtructive ſcene, 

To teach what truth's fair forms in Stateſmen mean; 


Gives the dark ſubtle Lycon to your hate, 
Strikes you with dread of what his arts create, | 


And then with honeſt joy rewards you in his fate. 


O] cov*p this place, and our beſt action yield 
The genuine produce of this fruitful field ; 


Cou'd wa- the force of ev'ry paſſion reach, 


And with Athenian ſkill her learning teach ; 
Then might we boaſt the honours of that age, 

A Grecian audience, and a Grecian ſtage: 

But BriT18H taſte has made this praiſe its own, 


T'admire exalted ſenſe, howe'er imperfect ſhewn. 
PR O- 
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3. | 
VENICE PRESERVED. 


HE tragic muſe, by virtue's influence taught, 
Has long refined: the heart and raiſed the 
thought: 
Long, on the Blr isn ſtage, enjoyed nm 
Her choſen ſeat more loved than Greece or Rome / 
Whatever arts poetic-niceneſs plan'd, 
Impoſing rigorous laws on Attic land; 
However Fancy, chained by critic rules, 
Was prun'd and modeliz'd in ancient ſchools ; 
Who wrote like SHAKESPEAR ? who, with force 
divine, 
Like him attain'd the heights of true ſublime, / 
Diſplay'd the pointed wit, the tender ftrain, 
The pomp and horror of the magic train? 
In order next, a num'rous race ſucceed, 
That teach the ſoul t' aſpire, the heart to bleed; 
That make the ſtupid, feel; the giddy, ſage ; 
And form the manners of a vicious age. 
"Mongft theſe, let OTwar claim diſtinguiſhed place, 
Who ſtrikes the paſſions with peculiar grace; 
Who has choſe unerring nature for his guide, 
And draws each wav'rinz thought to virtue's ſide. 
Ix 
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In Pierreꝰ's ſtrong character to- night you'll ſee 
A noble ſpirit ſunk in villainy ; | ; 
A ſbul, adapted to ſupport a ſtate, 
And raiſe its welfare to a Roman height, 


| Plotting fell vengeance for a private wrong, 


Which Venice, ruin only cou'd attone. 


| Forget the traitor, when you've heard his tale, 


Mourn o'er his fate, and ſay that man is frail. 

But what to ſad unhappy Jaſſier 's due, 

True to his friendſhip, to his country true ! 

What for the ſorrows Belvidera feels, 

Oppreſt and tortur d with a thouſand ills ! 

Words can't deſcribe what ſuch deep paſſions mean; 
Expreſſive a#ion muſt complete the fcene. | 
Here then our dread begins; we want that art, 
The force of kindling nature to impart, 
To ftrike and warm the ſympathizing heart. 

Wou'd you, ye fair, your native candour yield, 
Wou'd you, in all the pow'r of bleſſing ſkilled, 
Excuſe our faults, accept our beſt eſſays, 

And where we ſhew ſome {kill beſtow your praiſe ; | 
We'd own the juſteſt ground for thanks was laid, 


And our imperfect merit much o'erpaid. 


This fingle proof will diſſipate our fear, 


If from your charming eyes we draw the pitying 


tear. 


AN 


Sacred to LIBERTY, 
Nene, g. 1745. 


UARDIAN Goddeſs of this iſle, 
Liberty! diffuſe thy ſmile ! 

Shielded by thy foſt'ring wing, 
Gratefully thy praiſe we ſing. 
Infatuate ſon of prieſtly Rome 
Blind frenzy, ſure, thy ſoul impells ; 
That thus with heedleſs ſteps you come, 

To ſpoil the land where Freedom dwells : 
Tyrants ſhall ne'er ſucceſs obtain, 
While Heav'n, and George, and Freedom reign. 
Remember, Britons ! when the luſt 

Of tyrant pow'r aſſail'd your laws; 
When James, regardleſs of his tru/t, 

Call'd France to aid his helliſh cauſe : 
Great Liberty's deciding voice 

Pronounc'd the cruel bigot's fate; 
Directed to a worthy choice, 

And heav'n and Naſſau ſaved your ſtate. 
A baſtard-ſcion of this ſtock, 

With cheriſhed pride next trove to move 
The baſis of that princely rock 

That's rooted in a people's l. 


But 


— 


— — 


| 
| 
| 
y 
| 


The choice of Britons to controul ; 
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But Liberty and loyal Truth 

No ſooner rear'd their awful head, 
Than, giving one unanſwer*d proof 

Of genuine birth,---*the coward fled. 
Yet ſee ! th* invader's reſtleſs ſoul 

Renews'his impious vain deſign, 3 


Their 4iberties to undermine. 
To gild his views, with Rome's falſe art, 

He offers what we zow poſſeſs: 
But change ne*er ſways the gen'rous heart, 

Great George, 'we ftel, can Britain bleſs. 
Shall France, the bane of Eurape's peace! 

The foe declar'd of heav*n and earth! * 
Shall ſhe thoſe ties of love releaſe, 

That bind us to ſuch royal worth ?. hd 
Fer 

® I am aware that a few of my readers may obje® to this (bey 
will call it ſcandeloss) refleftion ; the perſonal bravery of K. James 
II. of which, they will urge, he gave ſeveral inſtances. But before 
they ſuffer themſelves to be hurried too far by their unaccountable attarhs 
ment, it becomes them to diſfinguiſh between valour, as it ariſes 
from principle, and that which depends meetiy on the blood and 
animal ſpirits, The one is alone entitled to the character of Yirkue ; 
the other is a blind mechanical impulſe, of infinite miſchief to the 
world when join'd to power, and uncorrected by thoſe noble and 
generous ſentiments proper to the human heart, which of themſelves, 
in a time of public danger, will 33 and moſt wndeunted 


- reſolution, 


A love of liberty, from the ſenſe of its high importance, ind a watm 
tender regard for the intereſts of mankind, are the only proper foun- 
dation of true heroic bravery. In ſhort, fortitude, in its very idea, 
involves all the virtues of public and private life: whereas a tyrant- 
diſpoſition, as it ſecretly labours to diſarm, in order to ſecure the ſuc- 
ceſs of its cruel purpoſes, is one of the ſtrongeſt proofs in nature gf 
#bſolute cowardice ; of a poor, baſe, abjeft ſoul, in which nothing 
godlike, nothing manly, nothing that- can claim equality with the 
natural inſtincts of brute-creatures, can poſſibly ſubſiſt. 
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Her tool of cruel pour impoſe, 

To fill the plan ſo long deſign d:; 
This iſle to make a ſeat of woes, 

And in our chains enſlave mankind ? 
O LiserTyY !- our boſoms warm 

With ſenſe of ev ry virtuous good ; 
Our country, king, 'th* ennobling charm 

Of friendſhip, and the ties of blood ! 
Each ſingle Britoz then ſhall riſe 

A rampart to his ſov reign's throne ; 
Each then that Jacred life ſhall prize, 


CANTATA. 


RECITATIVE. - 
Gi T BNTAILNS power, on freedom's breaſt 
| reclin'd, | 
Indulg'd the ſadneſs of her drooping mind. 
The goddeſs firſt the ſolemn filence broke; 
And thus in chearing firains her chili beſpoke: 
2g [0 

Sole object of my conftant care 

Diſpell the gloom that ſhades thy brow ; 
The native thunder of thy war 

Shall blaſt thoſe ſchemes that threat thee now. 

Let 
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Let holy concord once prevail, a 

Let Britain with her King unite ; - 
The craft of Rome and Fell ſhall fail, 

And France lament her baffled ſpite : 
Aſſiſting Heav'n this truth will own, 1285 
That Gg ono deſerves Britannia's throne, ds 

CHORUS, 


j 0 1 = 1 
Aſſiſting Heav'n, Sc. An 
RECITATIVE. 
Of ancient ſtruggles in her ¶ ved cauſe, 
A noble ſcene th' awak' ning Goddeſs draws. 
Wich native courage warm'd and honeſt pride 
Of conſcious worth, Britannia thus reply d. | 
AIR. 

Guardian of my tender youth, 

Great ſupporter of my fate ! 
Thou inſpiring, Loyal-truth 

Soon ſhall fix rebellion's fate. 
See] my gen'rous Sons agree | | 

In ene ſenſe of common god. 
Streaming wide from GEoRGE and thee, 

Dearer than their vital blood! 
| Tyrants daring, 
- Woes preparing, | 
Grateful Britons now ſhall . 
[| To direct them, + © | 
| | | To — hem, 1%: 
| 
| 


Rezal GeorGE muſt fill the throne, 
CHORUS. 
Tyrants daring, &c. 
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